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Whitsun Tuesday, 26 May
This afternoon the Rural Dean, Mr. Gray Lawson, came to visit
and inspect our Church. I met the Churchwardens there at 2.30,
and while we were waiting for the Rural Dean Farmer John Bryant
and I cut down with a penknife a young elm which was growing at
the foot of the Chancel wall beneath the East window and thrust the
tree hurriedly into the great laurel bush in the comer which is the
receptacle for ah1 rubbish and withered decorations. The dead ivy
which has been lately cut has been falling from the Church walls in
great dusty rubbishy flakes, but Churchwarden Jacob Knight went
to the Church with Emma Halliday yesterday and tidied up a bit.
Presently the Rural Dean came and asked many questions, examined
the Church within and without narrowly, looked behind the doors
and into the books and stamped upon the wooden flooring by the
Langley House pew till I feared he might go down into the vaults
beneath. He asked about the state of the Tower roof and I offered
to go up the shaky old ladder with him but he wisely and hastily
declined. As he was walking backwards looking up at the Tower
he stumbled backwards among the graves and might have dashed
out his brains against the great altar tombs had I not seized him by
the arm and held him up. He said our Church was a singular
instance of the morning congregation being larger than the after-
noon one. Finally he said he had no fault to find and could not pick
a hole in our coats.
Croquet, tea and supper at Langley Green.
Thursday, 28 May
This morning as Thersie was in bed in the spare room, the shutters
being closed, all but the small square hole cut in the shutters of the
N.W. window, at the moment the postman came to the door at
6.45 she saw the figures of two litde men or a man and boy, very
small, walking up the ceiling. When the postman left the door the
shadows went down the ceiling again and disappeared. But when
sufficient time had passed for the postman to reach the curve of the
drive and the copper beech, the two litde figures appeared on the
ceiling for a moment again. We were not able to find out from
the servant whether the postman had a boy with him this morning
as she did not see him come. It was a curious optical effect and one
difficult to account for as there was no light behind or below which

